THE    ARGONAUTS

since you are no wiser; and we will sail away toward
the north.0

Then Alcinous gave them food, and water, and
garments, and rich presents of all sorts; and he gave
the same to the Minuai, and sent them all away in
peace.

So Jason kept the dark witch-maiden to breed him
woe and shame; and the Colchi went northward into the
Adriatic, and settled, and built towns along the shore.

Then the heroes rowed away to the eastward, to
reach Hellas, their beloved land; but a storm came
down upon them, and swept them far away toward
the south. And they rowed till they were spent with
struggling, through the darkness and the blinding
rain; but where they were they could not tell, and
they gave up all hope of life. And at last they touched
the ground, and when daylight came they waded to the
shore; and saw nothing round but sand and desolate
salt pools, for they had come to the quicksands of the
Syrtis, and the dreary treeless flats which lie between
Numidia and Cyrene, on the burning shore of Africa*
And there they wandered starving for many a weary
day, ere they could launch their ship again, and gain
the open sea. And there Canthus was killed, while
he was trying to drive off sheep, by a stone -which a
herdsman threw.

And there too Mopsus died, the seer who knew the
voices of all birds; but he could not foretell his own
end, for he*was bitten in the*foot by a snake, one of
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